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A SHORT 


ACCOUNT | 


Doctor Fauſtus, K. 


ADE F Dr. 1 was be ee be. 
ing thought a Necromanter, it was 
no very hard Matter at the Time 
ia which he lived, to obtain ſuch 
a Character; and Tradition has been vety faith 
ful in ſapporting that Honour to him, which 
Ignorance and Credulity were, at firſt, ſo for- 
ward to go into. n. 
He was born in Germaty, 80 che Begin- 
ning of the 14th Century, a Perigd of Dull- 
on and Barbariſm, Monkery and Impoſition 
Az Pre- 


* 
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pre vail'd much ſtronger than, perhaps, oy 
ever will again: And Knowledge was in 


few Hands, that an uncommon hare of Learn. 


Ing, or uncommon Oxalifications, were  ſuf- 


Jurer. | 


Add to this, That Fauſtut took his Stu- 


' ficient to make a Man be thought a "Cate. 


dies at Cracovia, a Place in Germany, where, 


as we are told, the Art of MAaG1cKk was for- 
merly proſeſſed and taught in publick Schools. 
He turned his occult Qualities to the beſt 
Account he could; and as the Age was eaſy 
to ſwallow the. Belief of his /upernatural 


Power, he ſtrolled about from Place to Place, 


both to propagate his Reputation, and en- 
hanſe bis Profit. | 

What particular Arti*ecs he was Maſter of, 
ard but very darkly handed down to us; and 
ſome Circumſtances that are related, are 
Ao abfard, that they will ſcarce bear a ſe- 
Sen Feing 7177 | 
Tis certain, ' $Hperfiit ion looked upon him 
tas a Perſon in League with Tafernal Spirits, 


and acting a thonſond frange Things by their 
Aſſiſtance. LoN IC ER s, in his Zeal, 


valls him a moſt uncltan Beaſt, and a Sint of 
many Devils; and ſays, that he had a Fami- 
iar always attending him in the Shape of a 


L543 KL en = "gt f 6 ft 


Andreas Hdudorff. 
5151 © 6 Dog. 
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A ſhort Account of Dr. Faivsrvs, c. V 

Dog. Thar his Enchantments and Diaboli. 
cal Practices had like to have drawn a Proſe- 
cution upon him, and that he very narrowly 
eſcaped being ſeized at Wirtemburg. The 
fame Author has given us an Account of his 
Death, as remarkable as any thing elſe that 
is recorded of him. The Night before he 
died, his Landlord raking Notice that he ap- 
peared very melancholy, was importunate to 
know the Occaſton : But Farffus waving a 
direct Anſwer, bad his Landlord not be fright- 
ened that Night whatever Noiſe he heard, or 
however the Houſe ſhould be ſhaken. When 
the Morning came, Fauſius was found dead in 
his Apartment, wirh his Neck twiſted round. 

Wir Rus, in the Account which he gives 
of Fanſtus, relates his putting a Trick upon a 

Chaplain, in a Story which proyes rather His 
7 85 ih and unlut t Diſpoſition than any Con- 
= eracy with the Devil. And F'Camerarivs 
likewiſe, who recounts an Action of him, in 
which, if it was true, ſome Magica! Decep- 
tion mult have been uſed; yet gives his Story 
ſuch a Turn, that he owns the Thing ridicu- 
lous, tho' diabolical. Both of them, however, 


ſeem to eſpouſe the received Opinion of is 


being a Magician: And the latter of them re- 
lates the Manner of his Death; as if he thought 
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that he was ſtrangled by the Devil, upon the 
Expiration of his Contract. | 
Another Author gives us yet greater Rea: 
Jon to ſuſpect, that Fauſtus not only profeſſed 
Magick, but grew preſumptuous upon the 
Opinion of his extraordinary Power. For, at 
Venice, he gave out that he would fly through 
the Air, and accordingly put his Promiſe in 
Execution. But the Devil, or his Skill, ſo fail- 
ed him in his pretended Flight, that he was 
daſhed violently againſt the Ground, and al- 
moſt bruiſed to Death with his Fall. | 
Thus far, all the Writers (ar leaſt, all that I 
have met with) who ſtrike in with the Super- 
ſtition of his being a Magician: But a late 
Writer, f (in a Tract printed at Wittemburg 
in 1683) has examined what Credit is to be 
given to theſe Relations: And whether there 
ever was ſuch a Sorcerer as Fauſtus is pretend- 
ed to have been. I muſt confeſs, 1 have not 
been able to meet with this Piece; ſo cannot 
tell to what Cauſe he imputes the Tradition of 
FHauſtus being reputed a Conjurer. , _ 
But this Author is not the only Perfon who 


had a Suſpicion of the Fable And therefore 


I ſhall ſubjoin;here a probable Narrative, how 
Fauſtus came into ſuch Vogue and Reputation 
die of Day. and 41 2 


Joh. Manlius in Colleftaneis ſue, 8 
I Johannes Georg. Neumannus in Diſſertat. de Fauſto Prefligia- 


Tore. * 
About 


A ſhort Account of Dr. Fausrvus, Sc. vj 
About the Middle of the 14th Century, 


LAURENCE COS TER, at Mentz in Germa- 


ny, invented the Rudiments of Printing; 


which was at firſt in Gothic Characters, and 
. reſembling the Hand- M ritings uſed at that 


Time. As ſoon as he had improved his Art 
to ſome Degree of Perfection, JohN Favs 


STUS, who worked under him (and is proba- 


bly the ſame who has ſince obrained the Title 
of Doctor Fa usrus) took the Opportunity 
of the Chriſtmas Vigils, ſtole all his Maſter's 
Types, and other Implements, and made off: 
with them. In a few Years, Fanuſtus, with 
| theſe Materials, printed off an Edition of the 
Bible upon Parchment, and carried it with him 
to Paris. | ff 


As this new Invention had yet got no Air 


in that Country, it was a Surprize to find Fau- 
ſtus proffer his Books to ſale at a Price ten 
Times lower than they had ever paid for Ma- 


nuſcripts. As the Impreſſion too ſo nearly 
reſembled the Hand Mriting then in Uſe; and 


as upon Compariſon, they found every Co 

ſo oth the ſame, not L Stop differing, £1. 
a Letter more in one Page than another, they 
grew aſtoniſhed to ſee ſuch a Number of Bibles 
all tranſeribed, as they thought, by one Hand: 
A Labour that would have required more Time 
to accompliſh, than the Life of a Patriarch. 
The Conſequence of this was, that the 
wiſely ſuſpected, Fauſtus mult haye dealt wk 


the 


vitj A hort Account of Dr..F avs Tus, G.. 
the De dil, and heteupon accuſed him of Ma- 


gick. He, apprebending the Danger of ſuch a 


Profecution, fled from Paris, returned into 


Art of Print ing. 


Whoever is deſirous of reading this Part of 


his Story more at large, may find it in the 


Annales Typographici, &c, publiſhed about 


ſeven Vears ago, by Mr. MATTAIRE. 
The Theatres having revived the Memory 


of Fauſtus, by drawing him into their Gro- 
tefques;, 1 thought ſome Curioſity might be 


excited of knowing who he was: And that 
therefore this ſhort Account might be accepta- 


ble, prefixed to an Entertainment, which takes 
its Name from Him. | 


Germany, and there undertook to teach the 
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A Good 28 I 
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Infernal Spirit. Mr. LEVRRI DOE. 
Helen. Mrs. SEE Do. 


and > Spirit. 
A Bad 
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Leander. Mr. LaGUERRE, 


Hero. Mrs. SEE Do. 


Charon. Mr. LRVERI DGE. 
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Harlequin Doctor Fauſtus. 


The Doctor diſcovered reading at 
a Table. 32 
400 end BAD SPIRIT appears 
Good SPIR 17. 
Faaſus“ thy good Genius warns, 
Break off iti Time ; putſue ho more 


An Art that will thy Soul enſnare. 
B 2 Bad 


Tn] 
Bad sein TY | 
Futur, go on: That Fear is vain : 
Let thy great Heart aſpire to frace 
Dark Nature to have ſecret 
Till Knowledge make thee deem d a God. 
| [Good and Bad Spirit diſappear : The 


Doctor uſes magical Motions, and 
an Infernal Spirit riſes.” | 


Infernal Spix Ir. 


Behold! thy pow'rful Charms prevail, 
And draw me from the Deeps below, 
To liſten to thy great Command. 
On eaſy Terms the King of Night. 
Is pleas d thy mighty Wand t obey; 
And offer to divide his nd r. 


& 


Sign thy Conſent his S 1 y 0 0 own. 
[Shews a Paper. 
Tep- thouſand Demons ſtand prepar'd, 
Thro' Seas, thro' Air, thro' raging Fires, 
To ſtart, and execute thy Will. 
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Good SPIRIT. | 
O Fauſtus ! fear the dread Event. bi 


Infernal S pIR IT. k 


Think, what Renown, what Treaſures wait 
thee ; 

Each glitt'ring Vein, that Earth infolds, 

Shall ſpread its ripen'd Ores for thee. 


Good SPIRIT. 


Think, Vengeance is offended Heay'n's! 
| L itbin, : 


Infernal SPIRIT. 


Heav'n envies not poor Mortals Bliſs. - 
Thy Sp'rit is dull: Our Art ſhall chear thee,” 
And chaſe this unayailing Gloom. | 


CS... 
INCANTATION 


Ariſel ye ſubtle Forms, that ſport 
Around the Throne of ſable Night : 
- Whoſe Pleaſures in her ſilent Court, 
Are unprophan'd with baleful Light. 


Ariſe ! the Sereech- Owls Voice proclaims, 
| Darkneſs i is in her awful Noon : 
| Thes tars keep back their glimm ring F James, 
| Ad Veil. of Clouds ſhut in the Moon. 
Ariſe ! ye ſubtle, &c. 


[Here Furies riſe and dance, 
and then vaniſh. 


Infernal SpIRII. 


Still art thou ſad > — awake to Joy: | 
[Strikes the Table, and it appears cover'd || 
with Gold, Crowns, Scepters, &c. 
See! — Wealth abounded courts thy Hand. 
it deſpis'd > — Then other Charms, 


With | | 


„ 
With full Delight, ſhall feaſt thy Senſe. 

Ts _IWaves his Wand, 
Helen, appear; in Bloom and Grace 
Lovely, as when thy Beauties ſhone, 
And fir'd the amorous Prince of Troy, 


[The Spirit of HEL En riſes. 


HELEN. 


Why am I drawn from bliſsful Shades, 
Where happy Pairs the circling Hours 

In nevyer-failing Tranſports wear, | 
And find Delights with Time renew > _ 
Say, what deſerving Youth to bleſs, : 
Is Helen call'd to Earth again? 

Shew me the dear inchanting Form, 

Where Truth and Conſtancy reſide, 

And I embrace the noble Flame. 


Cupid! God of pleaſing Anguiſh, | 


Teach th enamour'd Swain to languiſh, 
Teach him fierce Deſires to know. 


Heroes 


e 
. Heroes would be loſt in Story, 
Did not Love inſpire their Glory : 
Love does all that's great below. 


[The Doctor preparing to addreſs Helen 
with Fondneſs, the Infernal Spirit in- 
terpoſes. 


* 


| Infernal SpIRIr. 
Hold ad the Terms of Pleaſure know; 
This Contract ſign, thy Faith to bind, 


LO fers the Paper. 
Then revel in Delight at large, | 


And give a Looſe to Joy. 


[The Doctor gazing at Helen, /igns the 

Paper, and gives it to the lafernal 
». Spirit: After which attempting to 
* - apþproath Helen, the Phantom of En- 
vy znte#feres. The Doctor farts, and 
turns in Surprize to the Infernal Spi- 
rit, who ſinks laughing, as having de- 
ceived him. The Doctor retires diſ 
contented, and the Scene cloſes. 


SCENE 


ib CE. N. E. coat off 
The DOCTOR's'School of Ma OY 


Several Scholars ſtated on each Side of the 
Stage, to ſee the Power of bis Art. The 
Doctor waves his Wand, and the N 
of HERO and LEANDER ariſe. 
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Nough have our diſaſtrous Loves 
F = the Seyerities of Fate 
Drench'd in the ſalt and ſwelling Surge, 
We found one common Grave. — And now, 
If what the Poets ſing be true, 
In flow! LY Fields, t the Seats aſſign'd 
For happy Souls, ſhall we enjoy 


\ 


A long Eternity of Bliſs. 


* { 18 ] 


N | HERO. 


Grant me, ye Pow'rs, wherec'er my Lot i 
plwac'd, ; 

To have my loy'd Leander there, 

Ayd I no other Bliſs require. F 


La AR 


0 charming Hero ! Times to come 
Shall celebrate thy Name; 

And Lovers dwell upon the Praiſe 
Of tlie unequall'd Conſtancy. 


While on ten thouſand Charms I gaze, : 
With Love's Fires my Boſons f. * 


But ab! fo bright thy Virtues blaze, 
Love ro Adoration turns. 


While on ten thouſand Charms I. gute, 
With Love's Fires my Boſom burns. 


* HERO 
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HE Ro. 


8 b; 


O my Soul's 1 * To hold thee thus, 

Repays for all my Sorrows)paſt: 

Crown'd with this Pleaſure, 1 forgive 

The raging Wind and daſhing Stream, _ 

And welcome Death, that brings me back to 
thee. 

Bleſt in thy Arms, the gloomy Vales, _ 

Where ſhudd'ring Ghoſts with Horror glide ; 

Gay as Ely um ſeem to ſmile, 

And all is Paradiſe around. ' | 2 


Ceaſe, injurious Maids, to blame 
A — which you mer m eh bo 
Freel gs once the Tour i F lune, 
The K. will {ſoon become: 25 oh, 


| Ceaſe, 3 3 blaws ind 
A Fondneſs which you neer have known. 


S344. C 2 CH A- 


[ 260 J 
CHARON riſes 70 them. 


CHARON. 


What mean this whining, | pining Pair [ 

Muſt I for you detain my Fare? 

Or do your Wiſdoms think my Wherry 
Should wait your Time to croſs the Ferry? 


LEANDER. 
ag Charon, thy rigorous Humour rule. 


CAR. 5 , 


| 

| And . to hear a Love - ſick Fool 

| Talk o'er the Cant of Flames, — and Darts, — 
| And ſtreaming Eyes, — and bleeding Hearts? 
Give o'er this Stuff. Why, what the Devil! 
Won't Drowning cure this amorous Evil > 

I thought when once Mens Heads were laid, 
Their Paſſions with their Lives had fled : 
But find, tho' Fleſh and Blood no more, 
The Whims i'th' Brain maintain the Powr. 


HERO 


. LEY 
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Oh! cou 4 chiy favage Nature e e 
| The Joys of Love, ch ace Ay 
MJ, events \ 

cu. © 


No Doubt, ye Women may, 8 * 
Pleaſures in a ſubſtantial Lover; e 
But what great Tranſports can vou boaſt a 
To find from One, that is, at moſt, 

But a thin, unperforming Ghoſt? . x] 
Away; for, on the diſtant Shots ©) 

Pluto expects my Cargo o'er ; 

The crowded Boat but waits for you; 
Come join with its * e Crew. 


Ghoſts of ev "ry Otcupation, 
Ev'ry Rank, and ev'ry Nation; 

Some with Crimes all foul and ſported, 
Some to happy Fates allotted, 

Preſs the Stygian Lake to paſs. 


L221 
Here a Soldier roars like Thunder, 
Prates of Wenches, Wine, and Plunder: 
| Stateſmen here: the Times accuſing 9 100 le 
|  Poets'Senſe for Rhimes abuſing ; L 20 
| Lawyers chatt ring, .. 
| Courtiers art ring. 
Bullies ranting, © 
Zealots canting, 
Knaves and Fools of eur Clas. 


At the Eud of the, Air, Hero, trade 
and Charon * 


Ty 


The 


E 

[The Doctor waves his Wand, and the Scene 

is converted to a Wood; a monſirous Dra- 

on appears, and from each Claw, drops a 

xmon, repreſenting divers Groteſque 

Figures; ſeveral female Spirits riſe in 

Character to each Figure, and join in 

Antick Dance. As they are performing. 

a Clock ſtrikes, the Doctor is ſerzed, hur- 

ried away by Spirits, and devoured by the 

Monſter, which immediately takes Flight ; 

and while it is diſappearing, Spirits va» 

niſh, and other Dzmons rejoice in the 
following Wordt. 


Now triumph Hell, and Fiends be gay, 


The Sorc'rer is become our Prey. 


[At the End of the Chorus the Cur- 
tain falls. 8 
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